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(1) 


THE 
Scene's Chang, &: 
SIR, i 
Y all that does our Soletnn Friendſbip bind, 
I'll freely cell the Secrets of my Mind ; 
I'll tell, what no Man ever yet has known, 
Except the ſad Deſerters of the Town. 
T'1l curſe no Fortune, nor Fl blame no Fate ; 5 
Happy I was, tho' wretched now too late. _ 
I only beg the favour but to read © 
The rambling Thoughts of a deceaſed Head ; 


And if you find I've Thought and Writ in vain, 
Impute the Dullneſs to a fancy 'd Pain. 10 


You needs muſt know how often I confeſs, 
My Life's like Satyrs in a Wilderneſs, 
Or rather, ( Sir, I ſpeak it in a Rage) 
Like doleful Owls, but in a.larger Cape. 
You knew the Briskneſs of my Youthful Days, tg 
Careleſs of bluſhing Shame I was, and Praiſe : 
I never acted of ſuſpeded II], 
Bravely I check'd th' Impetus of Will. 
One Paſlion, I muſt own, I ever had, 
I Lovd exceſlively, and that was bad. 20 
Not that I blame the Paſſion ; for who cati 
Live without gentle Love, and yet be Man ? 
"Tis this that Keeps the Univerſe ſo well, _ 
And nothing *but the want of this makes Hell; 
Tt is not Love, but furious Luſt that kills, 29 
And has created all rhe fpreading 1Ils. 
For certain tis, that Welkintended Love 
Is entertain'd by Joyful Saints above + 
And if our Happineſs conſiſts'in this, 
Here we begin to taſte Eternal Bliſs: Zo 
Beſides all this, you know how I was bred, 
And what an eaſle ſtate of Life I've led. 
A 2 How 


(2) 
How many Claſlick Authors have we read, 
And awkard, hum-drum Verſes made ? 


From Playful] School to the Dear Muſes Seat, 35 

You mult remember, was my next Retreat : 
Here firſt I furniſned my craving Mind 
With all the crabbed Logick I could find. 
| With ſturdy Arguments I could -— bug 
Affirm, Deny, Objeq, and then Confute. 40 
Improv'd by this, 1 found my ſelf grow bold, 
But ſoon left off; —"W Lopick, I was told, 
Was fir for nothing but to make Men ſcold. 
Then I experienc'd pregnant Nature's Laws, 

And found, there's no Effe& without a Cauſe. 45 
Matter could not by Matter firſt be mov'd, 

And, without Outward Impulſe, muſt have ſtood ; 
That ſenſeleſs flowing Atoms neer could join, 

To form a World fo <xquilitely fine. 

What wretched Folly 'cis to think, by Chance 50 
They could into ſtupendous Order dance ! 

If ſtupid Matter any Creature made, 

Why dos it leave its old Creating trade ? 
Why does not ſtill the fertile, moiſten'd Earth 
To Serpents, Cows, and Birds, and Men give birth! &g5 
Some would allow the World Ecernity ; 
Others, not knowing Secret Cauſes, flie : 
To Depths of Intricate Antipathy. 
Nothing was here, that led beyond the Grave ; 
Nothing, that ſolid Satisfaction: gave. - 60 


To ſober Ethicks next I was enclin'd, 
Where I might Nature's true Religion find. 
All the Philoſophers were here at odds, 
" Some were for One, but moſt for many Gods : 
Good and Evil there were but few could "one, 65 
While ſome affirm'd Irrevocable Fate. - 
As for the Ative Soul, ſome would agree 
*'T'was a bright Spark of the Divinity. 
But all the wild, licentious Rabble were 
For proving 1t would vaniſh into Air, | br 
To cure the dull Diſtemper of Deſpair. 
Stoicks had Wiſdom, but no common Sence ; 
Words, not hard Blows, on them had influence. 


CY] 


To talk of darling Pleaſures *ewas in vain ; 
On Racks they were inſenfible of Pain. * og" 
Vertue and lawleſs Vice diſtinguiſh'd were 
To keep the Mobb within the bounds of Fear. 
Some did imagine future, pleafing Groves, 
Where they might latisfle their wanton Loves, 
And revel there in undiſturb'd Delight, Bo 
Free from the bluſhes of the finning Night. 
Elizium's Fields were Vertuous Mens Reward, 
Who always did ſtrict Innocence regard. 
As for the Wicked, they had no Relief, | 
But to their Crimes proportionable Grief ; 85 
In deep Sulphureous Caves the Wretches lie, 
Burnt, for atrocious Il]s, eternally, 
Here we may view fad:S:ſyphus's Stone, 
With endleſs motion rowing up and down. 
There, in a gentle gliding River, ſtands go 
The Babler, without uſe of Mouth or Hands ; 
The Charming Apples to his Lips are caſt, 

Which always chear his reaching, eager Taſte : 
He ſuffers by that Organon of Senſe 
By which he gave the ſhamefulleſt Offence. gy 


. From graver Morals, to Aſtronomy 
| Was the next courſe of my Fhiloſphy. 
Ba Nothing of theſe could fatisfie my Mind, 
| For Orders and a Gown I was deſign . 
To Read the Sacred Volumes was my care, 100 
[- | And. know what Sence the niceſt Words would bear. 
Some pious Syſtem I did next digeſt, 
"Twas that which Dr. B----t ſaid was beſt. 
Thus furniſhed for Preaching and a Gown, 
I left the College, and repair'd co Town. 105 


Fll tell the reaſon freely, without hear, 
Why I ſo quickly left the Mxſes Seat. 
Near famous Chrift-church, in a Corner ſtands 
A ſneaking Col]. which a Great Don» Commands, 
Whoſe Native Parts were always counted good,, 110 
Ahdiever was eſteem'd true Fleſh and Blood : © 
Beſides all this, you needs muſt know him well, 
For formerly he bore away the Bell. we 
But afcer all, an Enemy muſt own © 
How af extenſive Learning he has ſhown, —  S1ig 
And ſtill remains an Honour to the Gown. 

B I- 


(4) 
Hlnaturd Feuds here many Years had reign'd, 
And worſer INs its Reputation ſtaind, 
For Calvirn's Principles are here maintain'd. 
Calvin, who in a Chagrin Fit could tel!, 
Some were decreed eternally to Hell ; 
As if his Pre-cxiſtenc Soul could ſce 
The Secret Acts of the Myſterious Three. 
Our private Statutes wholiom Rules contain'd, 
And All, to Uniformity reſtrain'd. 
It was the pious Founders fetled Care, 
Toblige us all-ro Sacraments and Pray'r. 
Theſe holy Duties long neglected were, 
And not oblervd by S---- ne ----- once a Year. 
This made the Active Members ſtir betimes, 
To give a check to aggravated Crimes. 
| The delegated Powers heard the Cauſe, 
And ſome could ſee the open breach of Laws ; 
But ſhuffling Favour, and a civil Trear, 
| Made them forgive Offences, though ſo great. 
This was the cauſe that 4----r and Tom H----ne 
Have ſince incurr'd the angry Maſter's Scorn. 
But this I cruly wiſh, they both may live 
To be forgiven, as they both forgive. 
After theſe Civil Heats bepan to coo), 
I went to Oxford, from the weary School. 
Then 'ewas my willing Freedom did commence, 
And tender Paſſions harden intoSence. 
Not that I thought my ſelf above Command, 
As foon as cloath'd with decent Gown and Band. 
No, conſtantly the Exerciſe I kepr, 
And ſeldom, as the Reading Chaplain, ſlept : 
My Tutor's formal Lectures I oblerv'd, 
And from his kind Directions ſeldom {werv'd. 
Not that I give him Thanks for all his Care, 
That were enough to make a Calvin {wear : 
For he'd have had me read in B---ter s Cal, 
With other Works as dull and whimſical. 
Once Hummond did his heavy Cenſure feel, 
And Pool, he faid,  excel''d him by a deal. 
To keep Slichtingins or Gretizs, had been 
Expulfion from his Favour, and a Sin. 
In ſhort, the Books and Company I choſe, 
Firſt causd the Feuds that afterwards aroſe, 
For both alike did Calvin's Rules oppoſe. 
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Aﬀeer Commencement of my firſt Degree; 

I dreamt of nothing elſe but Liberty : 

But ſoon diſcern'd another A& and Scene, 

For I was ſubje@ to a ſurly Dean. 

In truth, I muſt confeſs, he could Diſpute, 
And only thus diſtinguiſh'd was from Brute. 
His dogged Temper quickly might be read, 
To Fetch and Carry always he was bread. 
What Complaiſance, what Manners can we have, 
From one that was, and ſtil] remains a Slave ? 
I can't forbear to laſh him with my Pen ; 


And if I hear he frowns, I'il do't again. 


He, with the reſt of the inglorious Crowd, 


Like riſing Vapours thicken into Cloud, 
With the moſt opprobrious, hateful Spite, 
Eclipsd from me the Maſter's pleaſing Light. 

I ſoon perceivd the Faction would prevail ; 

For Power, Pride and Envy {cldom fail. 

In threatning Words their Fury firſt appear'd ; 
And ſince I could not love, they would be feard. 
With ſmaller MulQs they puniſhed my Purſe, 
Bell, Book and Candle was too kind a Curſe. 
When I was Sick, more Sconces you might ſee, 
Than five times told my skiltul Doctor's Fee. 
'Tis Uſage met with no where but in Hel], 


Where none but Damned are conſtrain'd to dwell, - 


Thus among cruel Indians, Authors ay, 
"Twas Death to be Diſorder'd bue one day. 
No Submiſſion, no Repentance pleasd, 

But pay I muſt, and did, and fo was easd. 

A heavy Charge was levell'd at my Name, 
Sliely defign'd to blaſt my former Fame. 
The Embryo ProjeR I too ſoon percerv'd, 


And quickly found a way to be relievd. 


No!Fellowſhip I could expe& ; for Fools 

Were Fellows, Tutors made, and Servile Tools. 
This was the-time I pitchd on to retreat ; 

This was my only fault, but not ſo great. 

IF 1 made too much haſte, let no one blame 

A Man that ſhuns a ſure deftroying Flame. 

Does he deſerve Rebuke, that thus prefers 

A quiet Evil to inteſtine Jars ? 

Happy's the Man, I envy-his Remove, = 
Thar flies from ſhameful Feuds, and then to Love | 
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(6) 
I ſaw my Freedom grad'ally impaird, 205 
And boldly ran into the 1I]s I fear'd, 
(If T may call 'em Ws ; for no one can 
Well live without what chiefly makes up Man.) 
: Thus ſhunniog Scyllz, we Carybdis hit ; 
And when we think we're (afe,: we ſooneſt ſplit. * 210 


| Now to divert your Mind, and change the Scene, 
TI tell you' where I ever fince have been ; 
What Life I've led, and how | have been toſt, 
' Like Virgil's Spark, from PilJar unto Polt. 
When frſt I came to Town, this was my caſe, 215 
-I ſoon procurd a drudging Reader's Place. 
This ſtep was much below my ſoaring Mind, 
But was the firſt Advancement I could find. 
| So feeble Children creep at firſt, and then 
Uſe ſwiſcer Limbs as they grow abler Men. 220 


The/nexr Adventure of iy roving Life, 
'Was-the wiſe Choice of a true Vertuous Wife. 

If ever Fortune ſmilid, it muſt be when 

T lov'd the Kindred of an Ox------dex ; 

A Name that Loyal Kent has always known 225 
True to its Country, .and the Sacced Gown. 

Happy a while I did enjoy this State, 

Till I was urg'd by a feverer Fate, . 
To leave too ſoon, what I enzoy'd too late. | 
Not that I do repent, or ever ſhall, | ..230 
For ſure my Happineſs ts not fo ſmall, | 
That muſt the higheſt picch of Madnels be, 

To care, and wiſh, for no Felicity. | 


An eafier, and better way to thrive, 
Not that I am ſo very fond to live. 
Then I reſo]v'd, not fearing a Diferaccn icy) 15/7 
To change my Reader's, for a Chaplains Place :  _; 
For this I pay my Thanks to Captain B---:g, iT 
True to his Friend, his Country, and his. King 3 -., £40 
.Who now, with equal Juſtice on the Shore n / 
Obliges, as he did at Sea before. | 
The floating Caſtle, that was now my home, 
Was juſtly valu'd, for its ſpaciaue Room. 


Long did my Jab'ring Mind wich Hopes contrive I 
235 
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(7) 
Its handſom, ſtately Form, when firſt ſurvey'd, 249 
Made Engliſh Sailors ſmile, the French affraid. ' 
How briskly would ſhe ſtem the ſwelling Tide ! 
Well poisd on Starboard and the Larboard-ſide. 
The well-Rigg'd Orford ſcem'd as if ſhe'd raiſe 
The Conqu'ring Jerlgings to a Ruſſe!'s Praile. 250 
Under his Condu& who would ſneak from Death ? 
Or grudge for ſich a Man his parting Breath ? 
Fennings | who knows the Britiſh Seas as well 
As peeviſh Read the way from Nore to Deal. 
No Man of War has ever made him ſtrike, 255 
And few Commanders dare affirm the like : 
Always fo civil to an Enemy, 
Who ſeldom grievd to loſe the Vidory, 
His friendly Favours I muſt not forget, 
And for Returns I can't. be out of debt:.., ., '; 260 
: So moral Bankrupts willingly Compound, | 
And wiſh that they could pay the utmoſt Pound. 
My fartheſt Voyage was the Downs, and there 
I rid the ſweeteſt part of all the Year. 
From the high Deck 'twas eafie to command, 265 
A pleaſing Proſpe& of the neighb'ring.Land. ; 
On t'other ſide the ObjeQs of the Eye 
Were. only foaming Seas, and azure'Sky, | 
| The Southern View preſents the Gallick Shore, 
| Where eaſily they hear our Cannons roar ; ' 270 
= And there the humble French with trembling fear 
Our Guns or Fighting Men ſhould come too near. 
Here: the wide Harbour, ficly, can contain 
TheHargeſt Fleet that triumphs on the Main. | 
Here you may ſee the crowded Ships, while (ome 275 
Are leaving, gladly others ſailing home. | 
The Britiſh Squadron here for Orders waits, 
To carry welcome Peace to foreign Scates. 
The Ships that come from the moſt diſtant Shore 
Reſpectfully ſalute the, Commodore : 280 
Who with Unequal Volleys does reply, 
To ſhew who holds the chief Authority. 
Here the wide Rhutupian, Shore is (cen, 
Where famous Ceſar's Axms had conqur'ing been 
Where firſt the Warlike Britains did ſubmit, as 
And with their Freedom their old Fierceneſs quit. 
** Now none of lofty Deals. proud Tow'rs are ſhown, 
< Not one of Ceſars Trophies. grace the Town. 
*' C | And 


(9) 
And if ſome Juſtice no one did diſpenſe, 
You'd ſcarce believe the Britains baniſh'd hence. 290 
Here drunken Seamen {wear, and louder roar 
Than all their Guns, or Waves againſt the Shore, 
The vulgar Herd ſtand on the Beach, and pray 
Nor for a fair, bur a tempeſtuous Day : 
They ſeem to worſhip raging Storms begun, 295 
As the ſoft Perſrans once the Rifing Sun. 
The fame rough Wind that Death to others blows, 
To them new life, 'new heaps of Treaſures ſhows. 
The dark'ning Clouds that now eclipſe che Light 


( And even Greenland Monſters would affiighr)> goo 


Raiſe Day within their Hearts, who gladly ſtand 
Expetiog the rich Spoils of Goodwin's Sand. 

Thus hungry Eagles dying Hoſts farvey, 

Then eagerly deſcend ito feize' the Prey. 

Their nimble Yawls are ſoon prepar d, and then 

Their Nets and Drags-catch Shipwrack” d Goods and a 
Such ſavage” Manners, -and ſo wildly bred, 

They Plunder Sailors [iving and when Dead. 

At Smuggling ſo:expett, and'fo compleat, 

They firſt the-King, 'and then his'SubjeRs cheat. . 310 
I've this reſpe& for Peal, I withto live 

To ſee its Mannets chany'd, its Tradefmen thrive : 

For this effe& theres'how an happy Cauſe, 

ACivil Magiſtrate, ' and Sober Laws. _ | as Ig 
May his Example famous be, and bright, 315 
To lead them out of Darkneſs into Lighe, | 

As their bigh Fires the Pilots do'by Night. 

May Juſtice there diſtill Iike' healrhful Balrh, 

And never be too ſtormy, nor too calm. ' ot 
Their Laws I wiſh-obſerv'd, ſolately made, ' 320 
And Goſpel minded too, as well as Trade. 1 


Now Flt tell you how my Life was ſpent, . 
With uſeful Pleaſure, and with true Content. 
As early as the Sun Tleft my Bed, 
With pious, ſober Thoughts well furniſhed. 325 


After my Duty was to Heaven paid, 


Then next the Holy Word of God I read. 


To ſome improving Author next T turn'd, 
And then for ſome few Minutes T adjourn'd : 


On the large Deck I often us'd to walk, 220 


And freely I could read, or think, or talk. 
P To 


(9) 


To chuſe my Company I freedom had, 


For here, as ev'ry 'where, there's good and-bad. 


Some had 'both Indies ſeen, and would relate 

The AQs of Providence, which they termd Fate; 334 

What Dangers they'd eſcap'd, what Hazards run, 

And how they travelFd to the Setting Sun 3 

What Monſtrous Beaſts, what Monſtrous Men they'd ſeen, 

In what deſerted Iſlands they had been. 

Some careful Obſervations they had made, _ 340 

And gave a very good Account of Trade. 

The diſtant Countries they with Skill deſcrib'd, 
) 


What Cloaths were worn, and by what Food they liv'd 
Under what Manners and what Laws they thriv'd. 
Others in bloody Wars had lately been, . 345 
And this by honourable Scars was feen : 

Theſe o'er a jolly Bowl would {miling tell, 

Who like Cowards, and who like Hero's fell. 

Heated with pleaſant Punch, they'd boldly-own 

Th undaunted Courage they themſelves had ſhowh. 350 
In his ſtout Arm the'piercing Buller lies, © | 
And pointed Splinters 'fcarr'd his brawny Thighs. 

This in the Steeridge had a fraQturd Skull, 

But ne'er of Brains, as now of Spirits, full. 

He'd tell you how'they firſt Emgagd, and when 356 
From Stem: to Stern they rak'd the ative Men : | 
How, after Tacki»g, what 'Broad-ſilles they pave, 

How reſolute their Foes were, and how brave; 

The leaky Ship they nimbly ſtrivd to fave, 

But could not bony it from its Watry Grave: 360 
Phe ſwimming Sailors :ſnatchd the Jooſen'd Ropes, 
Baniſh vheir Fears, and cling by flender Hopes. 

Some rather fink, -and:ſtontly chuſe co die, 

Than have their Lives; ahd wantitheir Liberty. 


:<One Reformade we had who us'd-the Sea, 365 
Pleaſant and eafie in our 'Company ; | 
Full of good:Sence, and Free, and>Debonnaive, (' 
_—_— good Friends, pvod Books, was all his care. * 
[th great inftrutive Pleaſure I haveknown -- 
What he had iſeen, whatheard, and read,”/and done. '.370 


Where our Repaſt was ipkentiful and fine, 
Good Meat, good Mufick, and true Virgin Wine. 
" | A modeſt 


With my kind Captare I'was ak'd to Ditie, 


| (10) 
A modeſt Freedom here was always u<'d, 
He never forc'd us, when we had refus' * 375 
Except when the Great Ruſſe! s Health went round, 
' No Man to Drink at any time was bound, 
And always then the cheerful Glaſs was crown. c 
Such Food, and ſuch Diſcourſes I mighe find, 
At once to fill my Belly, and my Mind. 380 


Aﬀeer all this, Itruly muſt confeſs, 
There was one reigning, ſilly Wickednels ; 
For very few I found that could forbear 
From horrid Oaths, not fit to ſpeak or hear. 
Some wou'd as rudely Swear, as if they'd been 335 
Not trafficking for Goods, bur Oaths and Sio. 
This was the chiefeſt Fault, the great Offence, 
And which1I often try'd to baniſh thence : 
But ſooner might the raging Winds command, 
Or ſtem the rowling Tide with either Hand 3 390 
Arreſt a Billet in its {wifteſt pace, 
Or make a - =. Mountain change its —_ 5 
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Late in the hamner. we rectiv'd. our Thy 395 
And the whole Crew, was ſon. diſpatch d away. | 
To a new Scene of-Lite.I then remov'd,. 

Which ever ſince [ have enjoy'd and lov. 


Not far from arent Auguſta ſtands a vill, > 316 
Whoſe ſcatter'd Houſes grace the'rifing Hill 3; _ ,  4oo 
Near the ſmooth-ſliding Thames, i and that fair Town. 
Where Pious Edgar. firſt receiv'd his Crowii: - 

But more, tis not to little, or. too great, * 

Famous alone for the Great Alſtor's Seat ; 

Alfion, a Name I fondly loveto ſfihgs ©: -::405 
Becauſe fo early Loyal co: his:King:s i! ii 2 15 27 
Whole prudent Conduct reaches, now to raiſe... 'L 
Honours, : a;better Fortune, -and more. Brkitles: 

His forward: Travels poliſhed his' Mind, \1152\ 
-Where ſprightly Wit with Manly; Sencas is 5060 'd; --:410 
The Air of France without the V _ 

Evgliſh Courage, and Dutch: Solidity: - | 

Happy he is, and now.I dare gonfels, |; "if. ; 

I canner wiſh hini.greater Happinels: | 


3 i, 


The 
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The greateſt Comforts. he enjoys of life,  '' . 41g 
An Happy Off-ſpring, and a, Charming TEafe 5.;:<. i : 
Nat Cupid's Mother half fo Fair ; ſo Good,,. 

You'd think ſhe nothing elſe but Heaven loy'd. 

Had ſhe with Juno, Pallas, Venus been, 
Paris would then as ſoon have judgd as ſeen. 420 
Not Fove in all his Shapes, though 'twas im Gold, 

Ta. tempt her Vertue would have been ſo bold. 

To a late Age may both their Lives extend, J} 
And all their Days in melting Pleaſures ſpend, : 
And never want a true. and faithful Friend... 425 
TI ſtretch my wiſh, : And may they;always Lave, | 
Til] they grow PerfeQ with the Saints above. _- - 
May the ill Tongues chat try to blaſt. ber Name, | 
Be never wiſperd by the Mouth of: Fame. _ + - FF 
Not that I think they liye without; all Faults, - 430 
| But greateſt Vertues meet with. great Aſlaults. | 


© * The Cure of Souls, '{that great and weighty Charge, 
And even when the Pariſh is not large) 1;..: nn 
A Revrend good Old Man has long ſupply'd, A 
Whole humble, modeft Temper bas. been try'd; 433 
Full Thirty Years, in Sermons and'in Prayr, - ' 
His lictle Flock has known his ſweating Cares, | » 4; 
He always early taught the growing Youth -./;; 5; 1 
The plaineſt Precepts, of \unerring Truth, - | 1214; © | 
The craving Poor not grudgingly he fed > - 440 
With prudent Counſel, Money, and with Bread. 

The Rich an hoſpitable Table find, 

Where he is gen'rous, eafle, free, and kind. 

His num'rous Kindred all his Bounty own, _ 
And from that Fountain ſome have Wealthy grown. 4.45 
His ſpotleſs Vertues I would lively paint, 

But mortal Colours we confeſs too faint, 

To give a worthy Beguty. to a Saing. 

Never may I ungratefully forget : 

To pay my owr and long-continu'd Debt. 450 
I pray, (and may my urgent Pray'rs be heard )' 

That God, for re, would give him a Reward, c 
Since I can pay him nothing but Regard. 3 
Since Jong the Fates his happy Web have ſpun, 

Grant that it may much longer ſmoothly run. 485 
Late, very late may the good Man remove 


Unto the peaceful Court of boundleſs Love. - 
D | There 


(12) 
[There thay his Earthly Cares be crownd wich Joy, 
Which none can interrupt, or none deſtroy. 
Muſt not he then in Heav'n ſhine. very brighe,' 
Who ſparkles here with ſuch diffuſive Light? 
Each aftive Vertue; and each" hoble Grace, 
Deſerve the'Pleafures of a better Place. 
This he would wiſh himſelf, but that his ſtay- 
Is to ſhew many others yet their Way. - 
His good Example,” and his pious Care, ' 
Makes Heav*n'it ſelf a bleſſed Subje ſpare. 
Spent with the Alear's-Service, 'not 5h Grief; 
His ſinking Spirits call for ſhort relief : */ 
Not that the Pad ral Charge he'll quite refign, 
But only make the loweſt Duty mine. 
Witch him I live, 'eis him I ſerve and rhe q, 
From hence I'truly wiſh a late remove.” © 
"Tis Solitude, to whatI once'enjoy'd 3: 7 
But Pleaſure turns to Surfeit, when we're 5% 'd. 476 
The Noiſe and hurry of the crowded Town 
Now makes me think my Pleaſute's all 'niy own. 
My preſent 'Calm, and moſt delightful Eaſe, 2 ; 

486 


"rf 


==; like the abſchce-of a ſtern Diſeaſe ;- + 

And after Sickneſs, 'Health muſt always Pleaſe. 

In this ſecure and undiſturb'd Ritwenr 

T envy not the Wealtlyy or the Great. 

This I propoſe to be my'chiefeſt'Faidg®>- - © | 
To-ſerve my Go Þ; 'and love an ſerve my Friend, © nt 


